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eee Satyr, tune my uſeful Song, ' 
* be: Ken * criminal, where crimes grow ſtrong. 
ry | BU JurE Diving. 


* 
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8 Eye Nature's walks, fhoot folly as it ies, | 
"0 3 And catch the manners hving as they riſe. 
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Of the RISE of Wu RvsH-BEARINGS, De. 


* ſearch into the original of Cuſtoms which 
have obtained from Time immemorial, eſ- 


pecially, when they took their riſe before the in- 
tioduction of letters, is a taſk of no ſmall difficulty, 
and very often liable to great errors. Which is the 
caſe of the ſubject now before us. That the cuſ- 
tom of Wakes, &c. is very ancient, is agreed to 
by all the Writers I have been able to conſult, and 
they likewiſe agree that Religion is the firſt moving 
cauſe, being Ploughmen's feaſts, which they 
<* kept in” honour of Ceres and their country 
Gods.“ They were generally held yearly, on the 
day of the dedication of the particular place of 
Worſhip, and this cuſtom of dedicating places for 
Public worſhip, was firſt adopted by the Chriſti- 
ans under Conſtantine the great. Yea to ſuch a 
height were they carried, that ſome of them were 


er nt r e 


» Littleton's Dicti under Paganal 
Eccleſæ Primitiva Notitia, Vol. . L. Face 2600, 


13 


But the fuft account we have of their being 
received by the chriſtian Engliſh, is from the Ve- 

nerable Bede; who tells us this was done A. D. 

601. For it is plain from the following extract, 


that they were cuſtomary among the Heathen at 
that time. 


What gave riſe to their adoption by the chriſtian 
Engliſh was this, Pope Gregory had ſent Auguſtin 
to convert the Britons, and he meeting with great 
ſucceſs, found the work too hard; therefore ſent 
to the Pope, deſiring ſome aſſiſtants, who were 
accordingly A ; Mellitus, to whom the folly 
ing Letter was directed being one. . 


* To his moſt beloved Son the Abbot Mellitus, Gre- 
gory, the Servant of the Servants of Ged. Cc. 


© When therefore Almighty God ſhall bring 
“ you to the moſt Reyerend Man our Brother, 
* Biſhop Auguſtin, tell him, what I haye upon 
nature Deliberation on the Affair of the Eng- 
* liſh, thought of, - viz. that the Temples of the 
* Idols in that Nation ought not to be deſtroyed ; 
let Holy Water be made and ſprinkled in the 
e ſaid Temples, let Altars be erected, and Relicks 
placed. For if thoſe Temples are well byilt, it 
is requiſite that they be converted from the 
6 Worſhip of the Devils, to the ſervice of the true 
** God ; that, the Nation, not t ſeeing thoſe Tem- 
„ ples 


o Book 3, Chap. 3% 


| 
1 5 ] 

I ples deftroyed, may remove Error from thelc | 

« Hearts, and knowing and adoring the true God, 
* may the more familiarly reſort to the ſame Places 
« they were wont. Ang becauſe they uſe to 
„Haugbter many Oxen in the Sacrifice to Devils, 
ſome Solemnity muſt be exchanged for them on 
this Account, as that on the Day of the Dedi- 
* cation, or the Nativities of the Holy Martyrs, 
* whoſe Relicks are there depoſited, they may 
build themſelves Huts of the Boughs of Trees, 
„ about thoſe Churches, which have been turn'd 
„to that Uſe from Temples, and celebrate the 
* Solemnity with Religious Feaſting, and no 
* more offer Beaſts to the Devil.” 


By this we find Wakes are a cuſtom deriv'd 
from the Heathen, and adopted by Chriſtians ; 
(with what propriety the adoption was made, I 
leave the reader to judge; but to me it appears in 
no favourable light), which being granted concern. 
jng their riſe in general, let us examine into thar 
of Ruſh-bearings'in particular. And of theſe, it 
ſeems to me molt probable, that they owe their 
birth to ſome Feſtival, wherein the Pagans would 
expreſs their anity and concord by the Rulhes 
their general properties conveying t to us the idea 
thereof. 


I was fed to this by examining the Latin, Jun- 

s, 2 Ruſh, which both Rider and Littleton de- 
rive “a Jungendo, quoniam ejus uſus ad junctu- 
** ras utilis; vel quod junctis radicibus haereat.” 
From 


WAS 


EY ERIN 


Fin. 56 Joining, becauſe it was uſed for binding 


things; or becauſe it joins together in the Roots. 
It being the cuſtom formerly to make ropes of 
them, and which in ſome meaſure obtains among 
country People in qur day. And. the roots 
adhering together in their growth, will bear the 
latter ſenſe; either of which is farther confirmed 
by it German name BINZ from. BINDEN 
10 bind. Vid. Parkhurſ's Gr. Lex. den, 
SCHOINION. 


It appears to me beyond controverſy, that 
Ruſh-bearings, Wakes, &e are bad in their in- 
ſtitution, and hurtful in their conſequences to 
Morality; even our Legiſlature have thought them 


worthy cenſure, ſo we find them put down by 
the authority of King Edward VI. © As Hea- 
_ © theniſh Rites, abſolutely ineonhipent with the 


+ ſimplicity of the Wee EY 


Vid. Burnet's ru wb tis En aided, vol. 2. 
48, and Neal uritans, Vol. I, Page 82. Page 
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The Ruſh - Bearing. 
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PART FIRST. 


| ASTE thou Bald Racer, bring the bee 

| Days, | 

| The feaſts jocund and every giddy blaze, 

| That can delight the Sons of mirth and joys, 

That Pleaſure gives and every ſoul employs z 

Fulfil our wiſhes for the happy time, 
When we ſhall meet the jovial in their prime, 
When they again the beauteous Cart adorn, 
And our hearts triumph on the ſacred morn : 
With them we'll roam and trace the — 2 

And bring the Ruſhes for the public view. 


worn. — rr „ * 
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Such their vain vim, bi Satyr laſh thethrong; FF 
Diſplay their Deeds, nor ſpare or old, or young; 
Chaſtiſe their crimes, in Virtues cauſe appear, "> 
; Deſpiſe their frowns and each  contempr'ous ineer; 
| Spare none, who in theſe vicious ſcenes delight, 

| Nor fear their malice, but defy their ſpite; 
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Nor High, nor Low, nor Rich, nor Poor, norF ools, 
Nor the proud Coxcomb, nor the Pegants rules ; 
Theſe be thy Foes, thy only friends the Wiſe; 
And may their Plaudits bear thee to the Skies. 
Satire tis thine, each impious deed to paint, 
Truly to part the Sinner from the Saint; 
Deſcribe the actions of the giddy crew, 

Defend each Virtue, ev'ry Vice purſue; 


With unrelenting Zeal; the bad chaſtiſe, 


Nor mind their murmurs, or their whimp'ring cries; 


Attack their Dagon, tell their wond'rous work; 


Say would it grace the Chriſtian, or the Turk? 


It gives no grace, in both "twould be a ſhame, 
And throw diſhonour on the greateſt name ; 
They all know this, but cuſtom is the plea, © 
And who ſo bold that Monarch to gainſay ? 

« Uſage, beyond the memory of Time, 

« And long preſcription naturalizes crime.” 

In days of Yore *twas fix'd, the peopte ſay, 
That ev'ry Year ſhould be a feſtive Day i 
The Young ſhould then in ev'ry folly glow, 
Which Art could dictate, or which vice could know, 


Should load a Cart with Ruſhes, dreſt with Gold, 


A wond'rous ſight moſt pleaſing to behold, 
And then to Church with frantic prancings lead 
The tinſel'd toy, in many a mazy tread, 

Alike t'inſult the * and the Dead.“ 


feoleries, in nfaking and drawing the — bauble to the Chure 
and the Dead by trampling on their For an acoount af 
eſteem the Ancievts had for their Bu ho aces, Vid that of Daxius a 
expedition to Scythia. 


This 
Tbis certainly is the caſe : they i in yl the Living b . ; 
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This fooliſn cuſtom long they have obey'd, 
And Souls immortal have from Reaſon ſtray d; 
The Children catch their deeds, vea more, their 

Sires 
Blow up with horrid Zeal, Sin's latent fires ; 
Thus they proceed, the Aged draw the Youngg 
Nor need they toil; for many a merry ſong 
Eludes the hours, and guilty pleaſures riſe, 
All Vices triumph, ev'ry Virtue dies; 
While Devils grin, and dance with helliſh joy, 
To ſee Heav*ns favourites themſelves deſtroy. 


Look, how they o'er yon tow'ring Mountain 
4 fly, 
To join the Croud, and aid the ſavage cry; 
Obſerve their pantings on the tireſome road, 
Deſire ſtill prompts, they need no other Goad; 
The Green Ruſh Goddeſs has attraction ſweet, 
And Heathen like they worſhip a at her feet. 


Thoſe females yonder, donn'd in Sunday Gowns, 
New Shoox and Heſe, Juſt brought trom foreign 
Towns 3 
Amongſt the throng like modeſt Nymphs appear, 
Whilſt dreſs fantaſtic forms their ſhape and Air; 
Deck'd thus they go with Amazonian Grace, 
And walk the Shameleſs road with full grimace. 


Bn | See 


* Iam very ſenſible theſe two lines are open to obj jection, in attri- 


butingthe female — to Ruſhes; but Fic w it will 5 the ot jectors 
u 


better to have a tral God, thay a Female I have no 
objection to their calling it ſo. 


. 40 The Ren AAG. 
| See groups on groups with ard os ſpeed they 


go, 
c Their hearts oerjoy d to ſee this Racee how; 
| How they exult, and dance, and ſhout and cry; 
Over hill, and dale, and rock, and rivlet fly; 
Nor Sages rules, nor aught that's good regard, 
Nor taſte thy grief but when of this debarr'd 
Prudence no more, Nar reaſon is their guide z 
But headſtrong folly and the Vicious tide : 
Well! Manly Youths! be it your only care 
To j Join 1 the Scenes which fools for you prepare. 


> MAL. Dee 


4 — wad 


| See the mild looks which grace yon lovely Girls, 

Whoſe poliſh'd forms 1 thoſe dang'rous 
| Whirls; | 

Trembling advance, and fear to join the deeds, 
Afraid to act leſt ev'ry Virtue bleeds, 
Like as their Souls beheld the Serpent's Ire, 
Their Spirits flag. —Perſvaſions then inſpire; 
And Guardians preſs t inure them in thoſe rites, 
The pantings fly; and vicious counſel writes; 
Such ſcenes as theſe, deſerve your beſt regard, 
Then bravely act, all gloomy fears diſcard ; 
Go join the Worſhip at this ſacred Shrine, 
« Adore the Goddeſs, and be all divine »® 
** Diſplay your charms, and heedleſly comes 4 
* Your health and Virtue with ſuch vicious 50. 


bn of OS 
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8 Lo, yon fine Boys to fee the ſight Paps T. 
And chiefly wiſh a ****® they each may ſhare; 
This is their bliſs, to gain it is their hope, 
Forbids reflection, keeps their ſpirits up; * 


ad 
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Mad prancing as they go, the heedleſs Youths, 


Deſpiſe all ſhame, and ſcorn the greateſt truths ; 
With luſtful wildneſs roll their baleful Eyes, 
And Savage like, Morality deſpiſe; 
Go on brave Heroes, ſhew yourſelves like men, 
And Ethnic fopperies renew again. 


Yon Beaut'ous ſet, how charming they Appear! ? 
In dangling curls how drops their flowing Hair! 
Vermilion Lips, and Roſy colour'd Checks, 
With bright'ning Eyes, and with Snow pond 
necks, 
Enchanting Mien, and all the nameleſs pow'rs, 
Sweeter by far than May's refreſhing ſhowers, 


Would make one think they're Angels in diſguiſe, 


And ſeek to gain them as the greateſt prize. 


But horrid Vice has all theſe charms deſtroy'd, 
The faireſt forms with baſeſt minds alloy d; 
Th' exterior, joins not with th*-inmoſt Soul, 
Or lovelier Virtue with that ſweetneſs roll ; 
Their conduct does the wily Serpent greet, 
Or ruffian boldneſs in the public ſtreet ; 
See how they hail their Idol from afar, N [ 


_ Bellona-like, they ride the Brazen Car, 


Rebukes and Scandals here alike they dare.“ 
Now come the modiſh Nymphs whom fostunes 


grace, . 61k ,1 
They ſcorn, amongſt the crowd to take a pſſice ; 
B 2 Or 


i Bellona-like She was held by the to be the Goddeſs 


War, and Siſter of Mars. Hog ma be compaired 
her who make war with ruth and modefty, oo 


1 Rvan « - Beano: | 
See groups on groups, with arrows ſpeed they 


go, 
Their hearts o 'erjoy'd to ſos this Raree ſhow ; 
How they exult, and dance, and ſhout and cry; 
Over hill, and dale, and rock, and rivlet fly; 
Nor Sages rules, nor aught that's good regard, 
Nor taſte thy grief but when of this debarr'd 
Prudence no more, Nar reaſon is their guide; 
But headſtrong folly and the Vicious tide: 
Well! Manly Youths ! be it your only care 
To join the Scenes which fools for you prepare. 


See the mild looks which grace yon lovely Girls, 


Whoſe poliſh'd forms approach thoſe dang'rous 
Whirls 3 | 
Trembling advance, and fear to join the deeds, 
Afraid to act leſt ev“ ry Virtue bleeds, 
Like as their Souls beheld the Serpent's Ire, 
Their Spirits flag. Perſuaſions then inſpire 
And Guardians preſs tinure them in thoſe rites, 
The pantings fly; and vicious counſel writes; 
Such ſcenes as theſe, deſerve your beſt regard, 
Then bravely act, all gloomy fears diſcard ; 
Go join the Worſhip at this ſacred Shrine, 


« Adore the Goddeſs, and be all divine 


* Diſplay your charms, and heedleſly deſtray, 
* Your health and Virtue with ſuch vicious 507. 


Eo; yon fine Boys. to ſee the ſight LARGE 


And chiefly wiſh a *****® they each may ſhare; 

This is their bliſs, to gain it is their hope, 

Forbids reflection, keep: their ſpirits up; * 
: | | ad 
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Would make one think they're Angels in diſguiſe, 
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Mad prancing as they go, the heedleſs Youths, 
Deſpiſe all ſhame, and ſcorn the greateſt truths ; 
With luſtful wildneſs roll their baleful Eyes, 
And Savage like, Morality deſpiſe ; | 

Go on brave Heroes, ſnew yourſelves like men, 
And Ethnic fopperies renew again. 


Yon Beaut'ous ſer, hs charming they Appear ! 


In dangling curls how drops their flowing Hair! 


Vermilion Lips, and Roſy colour'd Checks, 
With bright'ning Eyes, and with Snow painted 
necks, | | 
Enchanting Mien, and all the nameleſs pow'rs, 
Sweeter by far than May's refreſhing ſhowers, 


And ſeek to gain them as the greateſt prize. 


But horrid Vice has all theſe charms deſtroy'd, 
The faireſt forms with baſeſt minds alloy d; 
Th' exterior, joins not with thꝰ inmoſt Soul, 
Or lovelier Virtue with that ſweetneſs roll ; 
Their conduct does the wily Serpent greet, 
Or ruffian boldneſs in the public ſtreet ; 
See how they hail their Idol from afar, | 
,Bellona-like, they ride the Brazen Car, { 
Rebukes and Scandals here alike they dare.“ 


Now come the modiſh Nymphs whom fortune: 


grace, . 


They ſcorn, amongſt the crowd to take a pce; 


B 2 | Or 
9 Bellona-like 1 She was held by the to be the Goddeſs 


War, and Siſter of Mars. How j ma be compaired 
her who make war with truth and mode. ke 
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Or mix with Ruſtic dames their perfum'd blood, 

+ Delpiſe if Poor, the Wiſe, or Juſt; or Good. 
Let ardent wiſh to aid the giddy throng, 
In vicious whirpools throw themſelves _ 3 
Loath to advance, retreating they deteſt, 
To join they're willing; but as they are beſt _ 
They ſtand afar, applaud the madden'd deeds, 

While Vices triumph, and while Virtue bleeds. 


Now they no more this conflict can maintain, 
But in they ruſh, and join the vulgar train; 
The dance they head, the mobile Names controul, 
And ſpread their influence o'er each giddy Soul ; 
Forget their birth, and zealous vie with Slaves, 
T here High-born Chloe baſer Kate outbraves. 


| Go on ye Fair, the height of good attain, 
Nor let a gaſping lover ſigh in vain; | 

Fops may adore, but others ſhun the place 
Where you appear with, ſuch a horrid grace; 
Thoſe may applaud your conduct with a lie, 
But Wiſe. men ſtrive fuch vicious ſcenes to 117. 


See the Sweet She Gentlemen vou call, 
Conduct the Ladies, and attend them all; wy 
'Stud'oug 


* 


2 „ 


„* 6 When Celia ſtruts in Mai's Attire, 7 
« She ſhews too much to raiſe Deſire: 
*< Po from the H hat $ beyjtehing round, 
Hex very ſhoe For r to wound. * 


36 (Eyes the boſom bare, 
46 The fo ind laugh, th the wanton Air, 
* _ —. the yah 
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| Stud ous to pleaſe they act a flattrers part, . 
And nicely mimic- the ſoft liſping Art; | 

Leſt that ſhould fail their heads they now adorn, 
And by theſe Beaux the niceſt curls are worn; 
Thus they attempt kind fortune's ſmiles t'inſure, 
Their Miſtreſs gain, and her ſoft Heart ſecure: 
If it ſuceeeds they in her ſervice riſe 
To reach her fan, and may be charm her Eyes p 
But if her Lily hand permits a kiſs, 

| Their frantie ſpirits flow with rapt'rous bliſs, 

No bounds contain, Enthuſiaſt pleaſures riſe, } 


They think no more of ev'n the ruſhy prize; 
| All but ſuch Toys the Monarchs now deſpiſe. 


Amongſt the Crowd the Lads and Laſſes ſpread, 
The Ruſtic Girls by Ruſtic boys are led; 
All round they rove to view the diff rent ſhapes, 
Of two legg'd Aſſes, Wolves, or Goats, or Apes; 
But when the half builr Cart appears in view, 
With tranſport ſtruck their joys ariſe anew ; 
From ev'ry part they round the Artiſts throng, , 
And cheat their labours with delightful ſong; 
With frantic Mirth their ruſtic hands extend, 
| Now ſpring the Cart, and now aggin deſcend ; 
Both Sexes join ſuch worthy feats to ſhew, 
They mutual vie, and mutual fame purſue, 


Hark the long ſhout, the Cart is nearly dreſt, 
- Pleaſures afreſh enliven ev'ry breaſt ; 
Loud beats the Drum, and numbers all around 
In groups now throng, to hear the rumbling ſound; 
| | | How 


0 
U 
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How great their joys | pap detaic minke 


Yet ev'ry heart beats for 2 Noble birth, 


Some wiſh to ride, and ſome do draw the Cart 4 | 


Others unable for ſo brave a part, 

With Pray'rs affiſt, applaud the holy deeds, 
Pioufly wiſh that ev ry act ſuceeds ; 

Their Zeal Inſpires them, for the work's divine: 
Like Chriſtians Worlhip * facred ſkrine.*® 


But lo, nag docked confakion's bred; 
For from the Cart on ev'ry fide they're fed: 
Two Dogs engag'd in bloody, clam'rous War, 
Now draw the great Immortals from afar ; = 
See how they preſs to feaſt their Barb'rous eyes, 
J, in their breaſts each manly: Virtue dies; 
How loud they laugh to ſee the Brutes engage, 
Exult and ſhout when they're inſpir d with rage: 
Jo ſee them torn is Nationals great joy, 
rann 2 


Juſt as "tix ofet, another ſcene takes place, 
Bacchus true Vot'ry joins the Ruſhy-Race; $ 
See ho he reels, Behold th* Immortal Man 
Wiſely directs, and ordeg ev'ry plan; f 
Till difregarded by the buſy Fools, & 
He tnadly raves, then they ſet on their tools ; 5 
The youngſters throng around, and him annoy 
Now ſwift he runs to catch the nimble boy; 

But 
* All to an expreſſion of Cope, Cook's 3 in his Voy 


uding 
Athe world, faying, wo 6 
— cid, by geting nk, Chr 


7A drunken man. 
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But Io he falls, and in the Channel lies; . 
The Boy eſcapes, and loudeſt laughs ariſe, 
The ſight's delightful to their ſportive eyes; 
At length he riſes, to the Pint returns, | 
Afreſh his rage, afreſh his fury burns, 
Curſes the Croud, diſplays his bruiſed Sides, 
They laugh to ſee how dirt his features hides.” 


To ſee Immorrals fuch vain ſcenes regard, 
Would fire the ſoul, and influence the Bard; 
O Juvenal, could I but tune your Lyre, | 
Thoſe deeds ſhould raiſe the drooping Muſes fires 
_ Celeſtial Virtue, aid my mortal Pen, 

And make theſe CENTAURS rational again. 


Immortals, were for other work deſign'd, 
To God and Virtue were alike aflign'd. 
How baſe theſe Scenes. Ye, Rev'rend Sages tell? 
Or you, baſe triflers on this Vicious Swell ; 
Like dang'rovs whirlpools dazzling to your Eyes, 
Yet go, and gain the tinſel'd glitt'ring Prize. 
Such your deſire, ſo be your manly Zeal, 

So burn your Breaſts to raiſe the noiſy yell 

To roll the glaſſes be your fweer empley,, 

To catch the ***** be now your greateſt joy; 
Then add to this the object of the Day, } 


The ſhining Cart, the Ruſhes green and Gay, 
Like Northern lights direct your — way. 
Tour 


© Northern Lights. — The Ruſh-Bearing may be well compaired'ts 
them : When perſons entirely loſe the Bering my of God and Reaſon, they: 
fall into ſuch kind of ſcenes ; which after they have delighte them 
for a while, ſuddenly go off, aud leave them in Midnight . 
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ö 04 Your Lufts,'now prompttoſce its wond'rous form. 


As Prowling Wolves around the Church Tard 
ſwarm; \ N 
Noble purſuits for Beings . as you | 
Ye Brave, Ye Good, Ye Wiſe, Ye Juſt, Ye True, | 
Les, go Brave boys, prepare the Wondr'ous. 
— n 
Againſt the Good declare Eternal War; ; 
Laugh at thoſe ſqueamiſh Fools who Virrue prize, 
Plunge into Crimes, and ſhew your Virtue dies; 
Then raiſe your fronts, and join the Vicious train, 
Dilplay the Deeds of ev'ry Hell born Swain. 


"Tis finiſh'd now, the beauteous Pile is made, 
The Ruſhes are in niceſt order laid; 
How even cut ! How charming to the Eyes! 
Nor does one Ruſh above another riſe. 

Great was their Skill to form the Wond'rous Carr, 
As great their zeal, and each perform'd his part; 
Praiſe is their due, Laudandus, lęt them be; 
Fools may adore, Tollendus, let us ſee. 


View there the Human Steeds,“ how great their joy 
Wuas N hopes their throbbing breaſts em- 
In Pom pous Grandeur, lo, the Ribbands wave, 
The meaneſt bauble of the meaneſt ſlave 
Thus are the deſtin'd Brutes adorn'd with Chains, 
In triumph taken from che flow'ry plains; 

Unmindful. 


o e 


* Theſe Carts are genegally drawn by Men drefleg in white, and 
*dorngy with Ribbanis. ns ap es * 


% 
* 
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|| Unmindful of the cruel hand that guides, 
Urges their pace, diſplays their ſhining ſides ; 


So have I ſeen. The dangling Ribbands flew, 


The noble Muſic play'd, ana bythe murd'rous crew; 
The fatten'd Brute was to the ſlaughter led, 

Of life depriv*d, and numb'red with the dead; 
Such, Noble Brutes, your higheſt prize ſhall be, 
You'll gain a moment, loſe Eternity. 


See how they * fly about the Head and Arms, 
The clean white ſhirt has now peculiar charms ; 
Brilliant the ſight ! See how the luſty Youths 
Like the proud Racers newly took from booths, 
Pranceforthedraught, and toſs their painted heads; 
Their influence then through every gazer ſpreads - 
E'er they the Yoke aſſume ſee how they rove, 
Amongſt the Crowd, who all their deeds approve 
But fame like this, no real honour brings, 

Gives no content, but ſtabs the Soul with ſtings. 


Hark the command The Luſty Steeds obey, 


And ard'rous ruſh to join the cumb'rous dray ; 
Immortal Souls, Immortal things deſpiſe, 
To draw like Aſes is their higheſt Prize. 


| Lo, now great Phæbus pours his dazzling rays, - 


Reſplende nt ſhipes, and forms a glorious blaze ;* 
| . Tha 

The Ribbands. 
Leſt any ſhould take occaſion from hence, to ſay that Heav'n ap- 


proves of theſe ſcenes, I beg leave to inform him, that is entirely an 


effect of a Natural cauſe, and that the Sua ſtinev beth on the jutt 
and unjuſt; 
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The ſhining Gold reflects the heav'nly beams, 


Andglowing tranſport througheach boſom ſtreams; 


In myſtic figures lies the ſhining Gold, 
And great G. R. is wond'rous to behold. 


Theſe loyal deeds deſerve our beſt regard, 
But wiſe men will fb Loyal deeds diſcard , 
Is this to pay due honour to the King ? 

Or this the tribute, which to him they bring ? 
Much like their off*rings at Jehovah's Shrine, 
Be their's this folly, but to pay be mine. 


Glorious and grand, Now ſhines the Ruſhy Car; 
The Steeds are yok'd and ready for the War; 
An active Swain the tinſel'd pile aſcends,* 

Then from the top, Salutes his Ruſtic friends; 


Plac'd thus on high, two bunches in the Van, 


And two behind, adorn th' exalted Man; 
In rapt'rous Shouts their praiſes all below, 
All burn with joy, and all with ardor glow. 


Loud beats the Drum, The cavalcade pro- 
ceeds, | 
And ſtill grand Reaſon, by freſh folly bleeds , 
Now in the front, anon, upon the rear, 
The gaping Mad-Men run around to ſtare, 
Wond'rous the ſight ! Majeſtical ,and flow 
It moves! from which their childiſh pleaſures flow, 
55 The 


* There is generally a Perſon appointed to ride at the top of theſe 
Curts they are mottly made inan oblong, with a bunch of Ruſkes 
at each corner on the top. 


TI 
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1heir frantic prancings here the Fools renew, 
vnd. form their ations for the public view. 


Sce, how the Manly Steeds ſtrain ev'ry Nerve, 
Nor do they from the hardeſt labour ſwerve ; 
How the blood boils within their ruddy Checks ! 
Yet not a Soul the cooling grotto ſeeks ; 

No faintings here, no, nor complaints of Pain, 
For Heav*nly Zeal ſupports each Pious Swain; 
As they advance, freſh ardor does inſpire, 

As if divine, and ſets their ſouls on fire; 

Inſpires their hope; they ſpurn the tireſome road, 
More happy now, than all the bleſt abode. 


Through thick and thin, the cumbrona Load 
they drag. | 

But honour yet prohibits them to lag; 

Their clogged feet the hobbling Roads outbrave, 

Employment grand, as decks proud Algier's Slave; 

Melted by heat, beſpatter'd with the Mire, 

Anon to cool, begins their wonted fire; 

Their longing Souls the chearing Ale deſire. 


*The Corner turn'd, juſt then appears in view, 
The deſtin'd Ale-houſe, and new gaping Crew; 
Theſe inſtant fly, and boiſt*rous welcomes give, 
Returns are mutual, and they all receive 
The greateſt joy the fooliſh ſcene affords, 

Thus ſpeak their Looks, their Ae, and their 
Words; 
C2 jo rem 


I have taken the Scene at the dime and place of Action. 
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Freſh ſhouts ariſe, more prancings here begin, 
And all forget the very name of Sin; 
Raptures Enthuſiaſt grace their Manly Souls, 
From Heart to Heart the Ruſhy pleaſure rolls ; 
Ceaſe then at laſt to blame religious fools, _ 
Since you impart to chem, theſe aa rules.“ 


At Bacchus's Temple, lo, the Steeds arrive, | 


Impatient wiſh the gen'rous hand to giye - 5 
The ſtrong-brew'd Ale, to chear their thirſty Souls, | 
Regardleſs now, how Death within them rolls; 
Loſt in baſe ſcenes, no more their reaſon rules, 

Their * burn, but ey'ry Virtue cools, | f 


( 
With open hand the Ale Wife kindly meets, L 
And th' panting Steeds with frothing liquor greets; 1 
Then they no more the galling yoke endure, 4 
Their joys too rapt᷑ rous, and their Souls too pure; 
So caſt it off, and ſpreading all aroynd, 
Whiſtle and Drum for once forbear to ſound, 
The ſprightly Laſſes then again they ſeek, 
In raptures wiſh the Damſels glowing Cheek; 
New ardor this Inſpirey, new Courage gives, 
For this cries ans tis for this he lives; 
His 


® The Perſons who 8 ſuch ſcenes, arg ly the* moſ 
violent againſt others who would in — — follow the 
dictates of true Religion, and abuſe them, ak 4 Welt to them the 
epithets of Enthuſiaſts and Fools. I would ele Gentlemen, 


| who are the greateſt ? | I 


5 The Ajc-houſe, 
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His deareſt Joy is kind, his bliſs compleat, 
He hands her willing, to the ſofteſt ſeat ; * 
Then rolls the glaſſes round, and treats his Loves. 
Whom now he thinks more conſtant than the Doye. 
7 

In ſcenes like theſe, they all their time employ, 
And vicious mirth, does ev'ry Soul enjoy; 
Sunk down in love, forget the tinſel'd prize, 
When, lo, the noiſy Drum commands Ariſe, 
Reluctantly the Human Steeds obey, 
And hate again to join the tireſome dray ; 
But honour yet more pow'rful is than Love, 
| Though it may captivate the pow'rs above; 
| Q let our Souls her wiſh'd for treaſures. find ! 
Nor vicious Scenes our boaſted Reaſon blind ; 
ts; Let pureſt fame our ev'ry name enroll, 
| And trueſt wiſdom grace each longing Soul. 


re > tore þ 
| Lo, they again the Brutal Poſt aſſume, 

And bravely drag the glitt'ring Ruſhy plume; 
Adieu ſweet Nymphs, the precious moments flown 
"Tis Honour now command the tireſome groan ; 
Yet a ſmall time our pleaſures ſhall return, _ 
And Ruſtic Lads for Ruſtic Laſſes burn. 

His | 

Now they attempt the ſteepy Hill to riſe, 

uy” Strain ev*ry Nerve, to drag the tinſePd prize ; 

the At 

n the h 


5 


* «« Her hand he ſeiz d, and to a ſhady bank 
4 Thick over head with Verdant roof gembow'r'd, 


& He led her nothing loth. 
ALAS * Par. Los r. Book 9. 
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At laſt the ſummit gain, afreſh the j joy, | 
Shews in each face, does ev'ry fear alloy; 
The Children ſkip and prance, loud ſhouts ariſe; 
Almoſt enough to rend the gilded Skies: 


The Steeds break looſe, rejoice, the deed is done, 


Exulting dance, for ev'ry toil is gone, 


The Old Meg bail, and praiſe the luſty youths ; 23 


The Maidens ſmile to ſee the well ſtur'd booths; 
Expect a treat, ſo join the rougheſt throng. 
And draw the ready heatt with Glent ſong.“ 
Ruptures, and mirth with ev'ry folly flies; 

In ev'ry n. the Gen Pleaſures riſe. 


What's yon? The Sacred Garland ding d with 


Sold, 

More glorious eh, their Eyes did ne' er behold z 
See, ſee it fly ing in the fluid Air, 
The Croud now thronging, and the gaping ſtare 3 

Happy the Chief, who: bears. the holy. prize, 
Mark how his raptures ſparkle in his Eyes; 
Attended by a group of giddy Fools, 
W hoſe boaſted Reaſon tinſel'd paper Rules; 


Behold they March, obſerve their Pious deeds, + 


But doubly mark, how Manly Reaſon blecds : 
Goon, Proud Rationals, ſuch deeds perform, 


Let Reaſon bleed, and ſink below the Worm. 
Now they' veapproach'd theſacredChurchesdoors, 


And almoſt reach'd to Heav'r n's elyſian ſhores; 


But 


elf. Beauty is c too, tho" in Ginge, ; 
* Too fine to touch t — it ſtrikes the Eyes, 
% And through them to the Soul the ſilent ſtroke conyeps.'? 


3 
But e' er beneath the holy roof they come, * 
Their pious feet march found the ſolemn dome ; 

Three times about its ſacred Walls they go, 

As oft their joys to frantic Prancings glow , + 

Then with their gift, the Pious Vor'ries throng, 

The Act is pleaſing both to Old and Young ; 

All croud the Doors, to feaſt their longing Eyes, 

For it ſhould ne'er be ſaid, devotion dies. 
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With rev'rence ſee the honour'd Chief advance. 

The beaut'ous Garland and the Myſtic Dance; : 
With lowly bow, the Pulpit he aſcends, 

Then turns around to fee his pious friends; 

Delightful fight | How does his holy Soul, 

In raptures riſe, in fanciea Pleaſures roll; 

Th exalted Chief turns from the wond'ring crowd, 

Addreſſes Heav'n, and thus he ſpeaks aloud: 


«© This ſacred gift, by pure devotion bred, 
* Their pious Souls to grace this Pulpit led 
« They've me commiſſion'd, I, the vorive Wreath 
With joy preſent, as if it gave me breath; 
be ſight is beauteous, how the Pulpit ſhines, 
„More glitt'ring than — s Diamond. 

Mines; | 

With this free gift their Pious Souls now pay, 
* Their votive off'rings to the God of Day; 
With them, I join, with rev'rence place it here— 
* For this I hope to reach a higher ſphere; 
Hell may oppoſe, but Heav'n's my ſacred Friend, 
Thon, I'Il not doubt its Regions to aſcend.“ 


| Juſt 


e fell, before bis Monarch and his God. - 
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Juſt as he clov'd, each faithful Conſcienceſpokes 


Whiſper'd each Breaſt. Such Piety's a joke 


Heav'n was incens'd and dreadful wrath appear d. 


An auful Fiat through its plains was heard: 
Jehovah now commands 
All nature to attend 
Go, and on ev'ry ſhore, 
Your utmoſt terrors ſend. 


A Blazing flaſh of Light'ning flew, - 


nd Heav'n's Arti roar'd a dreadful ſound ; 


hick darkneſs ſpread along the Heav'nly .V ales, 


And ſable clouds to Earth — 6 


Their gilded margins, flaming high, 
A ſolemn twilight gave. 


And o'er the boundleſs Univerſe | 
A gloomy mantle ſpread ; 


And Mortals ſhucder's at the dreadful ſcene, 


Obey'd his firm command; 

She ſent the ſulphurous Show'rs, 

On ev'ry . guilty Land: 
Tmpetuous Storms then ſpread along the Vale, 
The Light'nings flaſh'd, and then the ruſhing hai}, 

Inceſſant flew, 

And Rolling thunders ſpoke, 

His dreadful Ire; who rules the Spheres, 


| Whoſe equal days, and equal years, 
Declare him uncreated, Firſt and Laſt. 


The Warring Michael, from his lofty Seat 3 | 
Beheld the dreadful terror ſpread abroad; 
Tho! girt with warlike ſpoils, 


Then 


1 


4 


hen 


| Forthwith dread Lighr'nings flew, 


And Monſters Yell'd and groan'd 4 | 0 
The Thund'ring Sounds throughout Creation ran; b 
And Angels trembled for the Creature Man. - 
From the thick darkneſs came an awful Sound, | 1 | 
The Hoſts of Heav'n, fell proſtrate on the groundy 1 
Go Swifteſt Angel, make my purpoſe known, 4 
And ſummon mortals to attend my Throne. | 
The Sun, and all the glitt ring Stars,, 5 1 
Beheld th' Angelic fpecdy + nA 2 
The Shining Robe he wears, | ; * ; 
Makes all Creation dark indeed.” i 
Fix'd on the foaming Seas, > | 
And trembling Earth he ſtood ; e a 
Then with a Herald's Voiese © 
Declar'd, the Orders of his GOD. 8 
Attend your Sov'reigns CO an * now i! 
| commands, * 2 
Xe Sons of Adam, come, from all 1 your diſtane ' 


. 
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Then from their ancient ſeats * —_— 
The tow'ring Mountains fled;  _. A 1 
And ev'ry lofty ſpire, dar 
Reſum'd its native bed; 
A ſpacious plain appear'd, 
Still, Earth's foundations ſhook 4 
The Roaring wWhirlwinds ruſh'd,” - 
And ſwept both Land and Sea, 


Old Ocean, rais'd his Head, 
And laſh'd the burning Sky; 


Lands. N > 
D 


— 2 — 


| Then 


# Then the ſhrill T. —— 

And all ruſh'd forward with impetuous habe; a 
Confuſion ſeiz'd them, doldrous groans they gave; 
W the Burden'd Slave. 


At . in dreadful Pomp the Thund' rer came, 
The thickeſt darkneſs, his Pavilion name; 
His Chariot wheels were vivid flames, 
And duſky wreaths of ſmoke, indignant roſe, 
When thus he roll'd o'er Heav'ns extended Plains, 
Myriads of guards attend. 7 
The glitt ring of whoſe dreadful Arms, 
Rurſt on their 0 ne and are with * 

alarms. | 


Now from his throne, the great Almighty ſaid, 
Be ſtill ye winds. Let Nature now be ſtaid. 
The Voice they knew, and ſaw his awful Nod; 
Without a Murmur, own'd:the Sov'reign God. 
Quick as the Light'nings glare, His word obey d, 
And all was n 8 ah in n Laid. 


Mortals, anal, No more. * — deſpiſe, 
Leſt his wrath burn; The ENG Seraph cries 


—— Unchinking Wreiches, could you hope to 
pleaſe | | 
% A GOD, a Spirit, wich God. toys as s theſe TA 
To Me, can you the ſmalleſt off ring give? 
By My command, By My ſupport you live. 
Are not all Worlds _ own? By Me they're 
form'd 1 
And 


1 


2 1 


* OD umqaM4 


{ 
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. And at My Word with ev'ry Being ſwarm' d; 
What then can you beſtow ? Your Hearts I claim, 
And there I'd write My Holy Sacred Name; 
Theſe fopp'ries I deteſt, theſe gifts deſpiſe ; 
Such vicious ſcenes are hateful to my Eyes. 


Thus ſpoke th* 1 A M, conviftions ſeiz d the 
whole, Mg Fra, 


But Ah they fled when thunders ceas'd to roll. 


Now from the Church with nimble feet they fly, 3 
The Ev*ning red adorns the Etherial Sky; 4 
n The ſob'reſt of the throng ſer off for Home, - 2 


Refolv'd againſt the. Bacchanalian roam; 
While others ſeek to roll the glaſſes round, 


k Indulge in Luſt, and raiſe the Drunken Sound, il 
Lo the gay Youngſters, the grand Pile deſtroy, 1 
New ſcenes ariſe, which pleaſe the giddy Boy; 25 | 
In childiſh follies paſs the time away; | 1 
!, And hardly end them, with the cloſe of day. 


7 


Immortals thus in ſcenes ſo baſe and low, 
Their Time miſpend; in brutiſh follies glo w. 
es . Luſt, Wine and Strife, adorn the Manly Souls, 
Pride, Scorn and Hate, through ev'ry Female rolls, 
0 Their Paſſions. rais'd, their Spirits all on fire, 
| And ev'ry Boſom burns with fierce deſire ; 
. I Prompted by Vice, now ſhall each Ruſtic Boy ; 


JC b 


re Freat Sol, beheld theſe Vicious ſcenes afar, 
With rapid fpeed hurl'd on his flaming Car: 
nd | D 2 HhBurning 
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Burning with rage, he ſought the cooling tide;# 
Nor longer could ſuch hateful deeds abide; 
Withdrew his light, and darkneſs ſpread around, 
Then forward ſtalk'd, or crept along the ground 
The Nightly Villain, and the Goblin foul, 
The Bat, the Beetle, and hoarſe ſcreaming Owl; 
The prowling Wolf, now ſeeks: his deſtin'd prey, 
And ſafely bears his bleating prize away,; 

The Brothel'd Man, now in his ſchemes ſucceeds, 
Th' Heart of many a ruin'd Virgin bleeds ; 


The Good, alone, in peaceful Slumbers lie, 
Tin Sol's bright beams illuminate the ll 


* By 88 e the dun cody dips in the 
Weſtern Seas as the Ancients taught, but — to accommodate 
the oy: io the common mode of ei 


D * 
. SF 2B. * 
* 
* m 
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PART SECOND. 


8 a of old the Great Creator-ſaw, 
The Worlds in Chaos wrapt, He gave a Law,; 
Creation roſe obedient to his Nod; | 
And dancꝰ'd t obey him as her ſovereign God. 
He calbd to being, all the beauteous Globes, 


And cloth'd the Worlds with more than Golden X 


robes : 
Bright Sal, roſe greateſt, o'er the Mountains ſpread 


And oer the Plains his Godlike influence ſhed ; 


That inſtant pour'd the vivyfying Soul, 


With Light and Heat inſpir'd the gloomy Mole 3 


Obedient to his Monarch's firm Command, 


. He ſhot his beams through ev'ry diſtant Land. 


So, He again, this wide expanſe aſcends, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, his genial influence ſends; 
Diſpels the ſlimy miſts, the midnight dews, 


The Childiſh vag'ries, and fantaſtic views 


The Beaſts of Prey, now ſeek their wonted Caves, 
And to their toil, return the hard wrought Slaves.“ 


Now all awed Sol's 3 radiance ſpreads, 
Chearful from fleep, ariſe the beauteous Maids ; . 


Th'ꝰ induſtrious Houſe Wife meets the opening Day, 
And the ſoft 6 warbles on the ſpray. 


The 


* If any mould object to this on account of the da being Sunday 
on which day people are ſuppoſed to lay aſide ther be affairs; 
ibm) ut remark, Abe it is appointed for a Day of reſt, it is 

Idom kept as ſychs 
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The luſty Vouths th indulgent Couches ſpurn, 
With joyful Souls they hail the radiant Morn; 
Refreſt'd by fleep, their boſoms all a flame, 
Burn for ſuch ſcenes, as ſpeak their greateſt ſhame, FF _ 
In waking dreams their rapt'rous joys foretaſte, 
Ang hail ther Sweerhearts at the Jovial *. * 


> 2 


— 


2800888289850 25 


The Children, 3 joy the ſoort again binds,” 
Full bent on play, they form fantaſtic whims; 


Their Spirits flow, in frantic Prancings ſeen, 
A Vot'ries, to great Rauer 8 8 


n clock ſtrikes, they dreſs i in beſt of 
1 2 cloaths, |; | 
Through ev*ry breaſt the giddieſt pleaſure flows 
How careful Chloe, her ſweet form to grace, 
Set off each Feature, beautify her face; 
Thus fix the Cap, there place the ruffled gauac, 
Adjuſt the Laces, then correct the flaws, | 
See in the Air, the graceful lappets fly, 
How beauteous there, the ſhining ribbands lie; 
Red blooming flow'rs, between her breaſts are 
worn, 
The Kerchief, bluſhing as s the riſing Morn, 
Or, Snowy whiteneſs does the Nymph adorn ; 
See with what grace, the filken Garment flows, 
Her Lily hands exceed the Milky Roſe; 
The whiten'd Apron, dazzling as the Light, 


PR PPFFF 


The tinſebd Shoes, the Buckles large and bright, 
No Prudent Swain, will ſtand the Conq' ring fighs. 


Nor only you, Ye Females, do I blame, 
n 
Fur 


ha — — 
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For him, whom Heav'nendow'd with parts ſogrand · 


Angels ſtood wond' ring at his high command,” 


And nature laid obedient to his hand; 
'; Whoſe Soul can ſoar, beyond the Starry Sky, 
Or if ſhe chooſe, in Hell's dark regions pry; 
Orders cach Planet, marſhals ev'ry Star, 1185 
And oft foretells an Elemental War: 
To ſink in ſcenes ſo low, in deeds ſo baſe— 
Brutes well might ſcorn, and rank them as diſgrace ; 
Well, mighty Lords, ſuch holy Laws obey, 
Go ſeek the #*****,. vith them ſport out the day: 
Be all divine, and all things rapt'rous find, 
Daſh'd by the Sea, and toſs'd by ev'ry Wind; 
Go, ſeek your Port, a Paradiſe for Fools, 
Go then, and live, here vileſt pleaſure ruies; 
Go ſeek the ſhades," and ev'ry ſcene enjoy, 
Which aids enen gives baſe enpoy. 
$2431. 2654 2: if) 1 fi LH 
Arm'd Cap-a-Pee;. they all to church repair, 
Not, God to ſeek, but only ſhew they're there; 
With Eyes ſublime, with Hands deyoutly ſpread, 
With loweſt curtſey, and with: nodding Head, 
With that ly Wink, and this kind motion here, 
With heaving ſighs, and qualms of Panic fear, 
With ſimple looks, hearts big with baſe deſigns; z 
Deeper by far, than Mexiconian- mines; 
They think & amuſe, a Spirit, juſt and pure, 
Such ſcenes enjoy, and yet a Heaven inſure. 


The ſervice ended. now the Church they le; " 45H | 


To Bacchus's Temple go both Gay and Grave; 
Thoſe, go for ſport, and ſeek the am'rous play, 
There hope to meet We? Drunken and the Gay ; 


Theſe 
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The luſty Vouths th' indulgent Couches ſpurn, 
With joyful Souls they hail the radiant Morn; 
Refreſh'd by ſleep, their boſoms all a flame, 


And hail man Sweethearts at the Jovial Feaſt. A 


The Children, jo joy the _ again begins,” 
Full bent on play, they form fantaſtic whims, 
Their Spirits flow, in frantic Prancings ſeen, 
n Vor'ries, to great Fancy's on 1 


e clock ſtrikes, they dreſs i in beſt of 


cloaths, 

Through ev'ry breaſt the giddieſt pleaſure flows 

Ho careful Chloe, her ſweet form to grace, 

Set off each Feature, beautify her face; 

Thus fix the Cap, there place the ruffled gauze, 

Adjuſt the Laces, then correct the flaws y 

See in the Air, the graceful lappets fly, 

How beauteous there, the ſhining ribbands lie; 

Red . geg: her breaſts are 
worn, | 

The Kerchief, bluſhing as s the riſing doen, 

Or, Snowy whiteneſs does the Nymph adorn ; 

See with what grace, the ſilken Garment flows, 

Her Lily hands exceed the Milky Roſe; 

The whiten'd Apron, dazzling as the Light, 

The tinſeld Shoes, the Buckles large and dene 

No Prudent Swain, vill ſtand the Conq' ring fight. 


Nor only you, Ye Females, do I blame, 
The Manarch Man,” een redoubled ſhame, 
Fur 


Burn for ſuch ſcenes, as ſpeak their greateſt ſhame, 
In waking dreams their rapt'rous joys foretaſte, ' 
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For him, whom Heav'n-endow'd with parts ſogrand ·) 
Angels ſtood wond' ring at his high command,” 

And nature laid obedient to his hand; 

Whoſe Soul can ſoar, beyond the Starry Sky, 

Or if ſhe chooſe, in Hell's dark regions pry⸗; 
Orders cach Planet, marſhals ev*ry Star, 1757 

And oft foretells an Elemental War 

To ſink in ſcenes ſo low, in deeds fo baſe— 
Brutes well might ſcorn, and rank them as diſgrace ; 
Well, mighty Lords, ſuch holy Laws obey,” 

Go ſeek the , with: them ſport out the day: 

Be all divine, and all things rapt'rous find, 

Daſh'd by the Sea, and toſs'd by'ev'ry Wind; 

Go, ſeek your Port, a Paradiſe for Fools, 

Go then, and live, here vileſt pleaſure rules ; 

Go ſeek the ſhades, and ev ry ſcene enjoy 
Which aids nme gives baſe bor. 

1 96: 21403 e 
Arm'd Cap-a-Pee; they all to church n | 

Not, God to ſeek, but only ſhew they're there: 
With Eyes ſublime, with Hands deyoutly ſpread, 
With loweſt curtſey, and with nodding Head, 
With that ly Wink, and this kind motion here, 
Wich heaving ſighs, and qualms of Panic fear, 
With ſimple looks, hearts big with baſe deſigns ; | 
Deeper by far, than Mexiconian- mines 
They think t amuſe, a Spirit, juſt and pure, 

Such ſcenes enjoy, * yet a Heaven inſure. 


The ſervice ended, now the Church they _ 
To Bacchus's Temple go both Gay and Grave; 
Thoſe, go for ſport, and ſeek the am' rous play, 
There hope to meet ans Drunken and the Gay; 

| Theſe 
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Theſe = tochat, and looſe their cramped Limbs, 
e r ein or 19 tape rous Hynme. 
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The crbwür eum rows as the day before, 
Afreſh, play off the boiſt'rous Madman's roa; 
From Noon to Eve; from Eve to Midnight ſhades, . 
Theſe ſcenes re- act, and now the ſwagg zing blades 
Again their *S$**#** drag, Again employ: - | 
Their holy ſouls in eVry vicious joy; | 

All Night they burn, by vileſt ſcenes: nde 5 

Nor do _ cool, . the riſing Mo. 1455295 55 


3 


e 

Audis it fot Do Rationals aun Wh Feng 5 
Their tranſieũt: moments im ſuch trivial joy? 
Is this their Reaſon ?. Fheſe their Manly geeds 20 
Are theſe thetruita: from Heav'ns 8 
What beauty has che aindel'd.. glitt ring to- 
Compar'd with thoſe the truly Wiſe enjoy? 
When the grim Tytant threat ning ſhakes his Dart, 
Diſeaſes rath't? arteſt thy trembling Heart: 
Will tinſelid baubles chear the gloomy ore: 1 
Diſpel thy horrors? Or redeem the 3 
Ahne! No more tliy panting ſoul enoys 7 
Its xagrant fanciesg and its gilded toys: 1:3] 7 7 
For light burſts in, thy pow rs are alf enlerg d. 
Thy Reaſon clear'd, nor ridw with follies charg 5 
Deceptions loſt l ho mor the baſeleſs Dean 
The fancied ſtnartings, and the. Lover's ame 
Thy views are ſolid, fix'd by Heav'ns decree, 7 
"T6 waar that ig TELE Eternity, . Pp 
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